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I > W e dream in Courtſhip, but in W, edlock wake. K 
| " 17:54 5FGEE« , 
Before I married Meg, Pl ta my "5 ya f3 Pe T I 


Her fongue was never louder than ber breath Fi | gp. >. | 'q | 
But now it's turn'd ſae ſouple and fae bauld WY GE =. | 
That Job bimſell cou'd never thole the ſeauld; 7 
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WATTY. AND MEG. 


[; 
I. 


Keen the rrotty wines war blawin',. 


Deep the ſna? had wreath'd the ploughs, 
Watty, wearyt a' day ſawoin' * | 
Daunert down to Mungo Blue' S. 
Tt 


 Dryfter Jock ih fieting eracky, 


W1i' Pate Tamſon o* the Hill, 
* Come awa',” quo*' Johnny, ** Watty! 
« Haith we'fe ha'e anither gill.” 
me. 


dy glad to ſee Jock Jabos, 


And ſae mony nei'bours roun”, 


 Kicket frac his ſhoon the fna*? ba's, 


T2"0 ayont the fire ſat down. 
IV. | 


Oure a boord, wi * bannocks heapet, 


Cheeſe, an "ftoups, an' glaſſes ſtood ;' 


Some war roarin”, ithers ſteeper, _ 


Ithers quietly chewt their cude. 
Jock was ſcllin' Pate ſome tallow, 
_ A thereſt a racket hel, 
A?* but Watty, wha, poor fallow, 
Sat and ſmoket by himſel*. 
S WES. . 3 ; 
Mungo fill'd him up a toothfu', 
Drank his health and Meg's in ane; ; 
Watty, puffin* out a moutbfu?, 
Pleg'd him wi” a dreary grane, 


* Sqarving Timber. 
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433 
Vn. 
* What s ; the matter, Watty, wi' you? 
« Trouth your chaſts are {a'ing in! 


_ So:netbing's wrang—I'm vext to ſee JOU 
_ 4 Gudeſake! but ye're deſp'rate thin !” 


VII. 
« Aye,” quo' Watty, © things are alter'd, 
_ « But its paſt redemption now, 
« O! I wiſh Thad been halter'd 
> When I marry d NEBBY Howe ; | 
IX. 
«© Pre been BOS and vext, and raggy, 
7M Try'd wi” troubles no that ſma?”; : 
. Fhem-1 bore—but marrying Maggy 
- 66 Laid the cape-ſtane 0' them a's 
> TRE 
& Night and tay ſhe's ever yelpin”, 
4 Wi' the weans ſhe ne'er can gree ; 
* Whan ſhe's tir'd wi' perfect kelpin' , 
« Then ſhe flces like fire on me. 
X1. 
« Sce ye, Mango? when ſhe'll claſh on 
« Wy her everlaſting clack, | 
« Whiles I've had my neive, in paſhon, 
6 Li :ſtet up to break her r back ! = 


XII. 
© O! for gudeſake, keep frac cuffets ?* 


Mungo thook his head and ſaid, 
* Weel ] ken what ſort o' life it Sz 
Ken ye, Watry, how 1 did? 
| | XII. 
* After Beſs and I war kippl'd, 
_ © Soon ſhe yrew like ony bear, 
* Brak' my ſhins, and, when 1 tipp'd, 
__ * Hlarl'd out my very hair! 
XIV. 
© For a vee I quietly knuckl'd, 
* But whan nacthing would prevail, 
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_ fUp my claes and caſh L buckl'd, 


* Beſs! for e ever fare ye weel, 
RV. 
* Then her din grew leſs and leſs ay, | 
* Haith I gart her chanye ber tune : 
* Now a better wiſe than Beſly 
* Never ſtept in lezther ſhoon. 
XVI 


« Try this, Watty.—Whan y ye ſee her | 


'* Ragin'* like a roarin” flood, 


 * Swear that moment that ye'll lea? her ; 


* That's the way to keep ber gate. 
XVII. 


 Lavghing, ſangs, and laſſes' ſkirls, 


_ Echo'd now out thro' the roof: 
Done ! quo' Pate, and ſyne his arles. 
| Nail'd the Dryſter's wauket loof, 
RV. 
P the thrang o ſtories telling, 
Shaking han's, an' joking queer, 
Swith! a chap comes on the hallan, 
+ Mungo! is our Watty here?” 
XIX. 
Migus' s weel kent tongue and hurry, 
Dartet thro* him like a knife, 
Up the door flew—like a fury, 
In came Watty's ſcawlin' wiſe. 
| ; + 
« Naſty, gude-for-nacthing being! 
« Oye ſnuffy drucken ſow! 
* Bringiu? wife an' weans to ruin, 
« Drinkin' here wi” fic a crew! 
| XX1. 
* Devil nor your legs war broken! 
« Sic a life nae fleſh endures — 
* Toilin' like a flave, to floken 
# You, ye dyvor, and your *hore } 


Ave +-£ 


Ts) 


RXIIL. 


= Riſe! ye drucken beaſt o' Bethel! 


« Drink's your night and day's defire ; 
* Riſe, this precious hour ! or faith IL 
« Fling your whiſky i the fire!” 
XXIIL. 
Watty SIE her tongue unhallowt, | 
Pay'd his groat wi' little din, 


| Left the bouſe, while Maggy laltowt, 


 Flyting a* the road bebin'. 
XXIV. 
Fowk fra every door cam” lampin* 2 
Maggy curſt them ane anda}, 
Clappet wi' her han” s, and ſtampin', y- 
Loſt her bauchels i' the ſoa'. 
XXV. 
Hame, at length, ſhe turn'd the qavel,” 
W1r' a face as white s a clout, 
Ragin' like a very devil, 
| Kickin? ſtools and chairs about. 
XXVI. 


= Yell ft wi” your limmers round you! 


«* Hang you, Sir! Pl be your death! 


* Littie hands my han's, confound you! 


« But I cleave you to the teeth,” 
| | XXV1I. 
wW atty, wha mid(t this oration 
Ey'd her whiles, but durſtna' ſpeak, 
Sat like patient Reſignation 
Trem'liag by the ingle cheek. 
| XXVIIL 
Sad, his wee drap brole he fippet, 
Maggy's tongue gacd like a bell, 
Quict]y to his bed he ſlippet, 
Sighin' af*en to himſel”. 
"XXIX, 
** Nane are free frac ſome vexation, 
* Ilk ane hag his ills to dree; 
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«© But thro' a the hale creation 
4 Ig a'mortal vext like me?” 
| RXXR. 

A' night lang he rowt and _ 
Sleep or reſt he cou'dna tak'; 
Maggy, aft wi' horror hauntet, 

$5 outs, {tartet at his back. 
_ XXX. 
face as cer the morning peepet, 

Up raiſe Watty, waeſu* chiel, 

A Kiſe'd his weanies while they ſleepet, | 

Wakent Meg, and ſought fareweel. 

XXXll. 
" Fareweel, Meg !—And, 0! may Heav* [ 

« Keep you ay within his care: 

« Watty's heart ye've lang been grievin' , 

« Now he'll never faſh you mair. 

© XXXI111, | 
6 Has could I been beſide you, 

* Happy bai:h at morn and c'en: 

* A* the ills did e'er betide you, 

Watty ay turo'd out your frien', 
XXXIV. 

" « But ye ever like to ſee me 

« Vext and fighin” late and air — 

« Fareweel, Meg ! I've ſworn to lea? thee, 

* So thou'll never ſce me mair.' 

; XXXV, 
Meg a? ſabbin', ſac fo loſe him, 

Sic a change had never wiſt, 

_ Held his han' cloſe to her boſom, 
While her heart was like to bruſt, 
| -XKKVL--- 
«0, my Watty ! will ye lea' me, 
<« Frien'leſs, helpleſs, to deſpair! 
& O! for this ae time ſorgi'e me : 
$ Never will 1 vex you mair.” 


_ XXXVIL by 

7 @« Aye! ye've aft ſaid that, and broken 
« A*' your. vows ten times a-week. 

« No, no, Meg ! See !—there's a token 
« Glitt'ring on my bonnet cheek. 

RXXXVIII., 

« Owre the ſeas I march this MmOrging, 

« Liſtet, teſtet, ſworn an' a* Þ 


© Forc'd by your confounded girning; 


« Fareweel, Meg! for I'm awa'.” 


| Then poor Maggy's tears and clamour 


Guſht afreſh, and louder grew, 
While the weans, wi' mournfu? yaumer, 
Round their ſabbin' mother flew. 
XL. 
« Thro' the vinth PI wauner wi” you 
« Stay, O Watty! ſtay at hame. 
« Here, upo' my knees, I'll gi'e you 
©« Ony vow ye like to name. 
« See your poor young 4 Rr 2M pleadin'; 
« Will ye gang an' break our heart! 
« No a houſe to put our head in! 
* No a frien' to take our Part.” | 
XLII. 


 Tika word came like a bullet; 


Watty's heart begoud to ſhake; 


On a kiſt he laid his wallet, 


Dightet baith his cen and ſpake. 
<5 
« If ance mair I cond by writing 
* Lea' ti-© ſogers and ſtay ſtill, 
'* Wad you ſwear to drap your ſlyting { pe 
« Yes, O Aatty' yes, I will.” 
WHY, 
6 Then,” quo' Watty, * mind, be honeſt: 
« Ay to FouP your temper ſtrive ; 
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\ © Kick thy thins, or rug my hair— 
..« Laſtly, Di: to beep the + [ller. | 


| Maggy ſyne, becauſe he-preſt her, 


| Watty lap, and danc'd, and kifs'd her; 


. Down he threw his ſtaff victoriqus I 


Syne aneath the blankets, ghario s! 


© Gin ye break this Mat -- FRE 800,” 2 

« Never mair Cape to thrive. | 
XLYV, 7 IHE RE we 

« Marget Howe! this hour yefolems 

_« Swear by every thing phat s gude, 


. ©& Ne'er again vour- .fpouſe to ſcaw!” him, Ry 


« While life warns your heart and bloods = - 
KLVL :: 5h 
* That ye'll necr in Mungo's feek me, 
«© Ne'er put drucker to my name 
* Never out at c'ening ſteek me— 
& Never gtoom whan I come hame : 
ns, 2 NL YH. | | 
o That'yel ne'er, like Befſy Mitler, 


0 This) upo? your ſaul ye ſwear ?” 
> 0K fi; RO 
« O—h!” quo Meg, * Aweel,” quo? Watty, 
_« Farewee! !—faith Ill try the ſeas.” 
« O ſtan* ſtill,” quo' Meg, and grat ay; 
5 Ony,—ony way ye pleaſe.” | 
XLIX, 


Swore to a' thing owre again : 


Wow! but he was won'rous fain. 
| ; 5 


Aff gacd bonnet, claes, and ſho 


Held anither Hinneys Moon,” 


* 
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